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Select Poetry.

HOW TO MARRY.

BY PHVZMA.

"When yon get married, don't marry a pet,
A jilt nor a vixen, nor yet a coquette;
But marry a maid that is, if you can
More fit for the wife of a sensible man.

irl that is healthy and I

With more in her eye than you hoar from
her tongue,

And though she be freckled or burnt to
a tan,

Yet ahe is the girl for a sensible man.

"With riches will wretchedness oftca in
life

Go linked, when your riches arcgot with
a wife;

But marry, and make all the riches you
can,

Like a bold, independent, sensible man.

Look out for a girl who is gentle and
kind,

And modest and silent, and tells you
her mind;

If she's wise as bewitching. 6he'll wel-

come the plan,
And soon be the wife of a sensible man.

Then cherish her excellence wisely and
kind,

And he to small foibles indulgent and
blind,

And so you nrake happy, if anything can
The wife of a sober, inteligent man.

Select Miscellany.
A FOURTH OF JULY VISIT

THE BOSTON!

BY AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE.

I blecvc I hain't told yc nothin about
going down below, tew independence, a
number o' years ago. Let's mo see, it
hed been wal, I ain't obliged to tell,
ekzackly. how many years it hed ben,
Bonce I'd been out o' sight ov the smoke
o' tity own cliimblys and I took it inter
mp Itend tr rice a lectio hit uf.lXm iwilJ.
and so my nabor snackerib Fantodd
driv me over ter the Tree .Toad Holler
Stationus, in his ole horse and shay, an
I took the cars for Bostun.

Now the fact is, I've alius hearn tell
as the gentlemen in Boston was muster
civil and perlite tew all womin lolks,
but I Bnum, I never was so put upon,
never, as I was in that rackity city.
Tho1 I must say that the fast few men
1 mot arter comin out o' the depo, was
uiiracklousiy perlite, and raully urged
me ter take a ride in a haek, or a 1

forgot what they call them other
two-wheel- sort o' I tole em
I wa grately obleeged tew 'em, but I'd
jest ekzackly as lives walk, I'd ben, set-

ting bo long. At that one ou 'cm look
at others, and put his thumb on the
end uv his noze, and made believe play
on ajew-sarp- , with his fingers. Poor
feller! I spoac he was deef and dumb,
and could'nt ony talk by writin words
with his fingers on air. I've hearn uv
ehuch things afore.

Wall, purty soon, I met a boy, an
says I, "can you tell nic, my lad, which
would be my uighest road to the Bos-
tun tavern?"

"Sarting," says he 'take the fust
street ter the right, then turn down" the
second left-han- d comer, right on thro'
a court, up an alley-way- , under an arch,
and you will come to a tip-to- tying up
place, with the tallest kind uv Iced.

I want no wisern I was afore, for I
want used to following such kind uv di-

rections as that, bo I traipsed on a spell
longer, and then I asked another young-
ster to pint me out the way.

"Any grass aro win in your shoes?"
says he, as pcrt'as you please.

"What's that tcr you?" says I; "an-swer- e

a civil question, can't ye?"
Whereupon he cut a stick, a holleria'
at:
"I say, granny," (a pretty ter call an

unserfistieated damsel like me, want it
now?) "bring u,s a few nutcakes next
tfoe yer come ovn, will ye?" What
sarcy little sarpents them Bostun boys
be, ter be sure. The next person I ask-
ed the way was a man.

"faith and be jabcrs," says he, "an'
is it mcsclf, an' me a sthrangcr in the
coontry'd. be after showing other folks
the way, whin a divil a fut uv it I can
lay eyes on niesclf an' trath?"

I began to be afeared I should bo kept
a stompin' about town all day long; but
bym by I cum up with a ruthcr shabby
looking feller, that said he could show
me jest the place for me to put up at,
an' insisted on carrying my porttuan-toe- .

Arter walkin' on a spell we cum tew
a grate brick buildin', with more signs
an' you eould shake a stick at, all over
the front on't, (he said that was the fa-

shion for city taverns) that proved to be
the very place he was looking for.

He said this was such a cutydang-lousl- y

well-kep- t tavern, that 'twas over-
run with customers, an' it was dredful
hard work for strangers to git in at all;
but he happened to be acquainted with
the landlord, an' if I'd jest run down a
flight o' steps he pinted out tew me a
Icadin' down ter the kitchen, he'd go up
an' speak ter the landlord, an' git me in
by hook or by crook, if 'twa3 a possible
thing.

I was d red ful sort o' confused by the
racket in the street, and I was glad
enough to git on't; so down stairs I went
inter a grate big room O, my heyes,
how hot 'twas sot round with forty-Ieve- n

tables, some on 'em covered with
nasty plates an' heaps of fish-bon- an'
potater skins beside uv 'em, an' several
men, with whitish aprons on, a clearin'
off the dirty dishes, an' puttin' on clean
ones. Then there was some more men
a cookin all sorts uv things, at a queer
kind uv stove strctchin' away long on
one side o' the room. Gentlemen kept
coming down the steps, an scttin' down
tcr the tables as though they felt per-t'eek- ly

tcr hum, and callin ' for this and
that, and tother thing; and eating as
though every mother's son uv 'em
bed made a bet that he could swaller
his vitels quicker than ary othei ma a
o' cm.

At last I got rani sick of waitin', for
'twas past one o'clock, an' I was gettin'
hungry myself; though I did'ut ekzaek-l- y

like ter take some o' the cookies out
uv my basket, an' go to eatiu' on 'em,
with so many men folks about, an' ev'ry
on 'em a starin' away at rae as though L

hed'nt no bizness to be there at all. So
up I goes to one o' the men 'at was a
cookin, and made him a kerchy, an' says
I sir."

'What'U ye hev?'' says he a whop-
ping a monstrous great slice uv beef-stak- e

off uv a gridiron on tew a platter,
and backiu a grate gash iutew it, ter see
if 'twas done.

'Be ye very full, jes' now?" says I.
"Not quite so full as we was," say .4

he, a lookia at the empty tables.
'I dou't mean dowu here," says I,

'but overhead."
"Dun no nothing about 'up over-

head,' " Paid ho.
"Wal, can you toll me," says I,

"where I can find the tavern keeper!''
What tavern-keeper?- " says he, a

starin' at me with mite and main.
. "Why, the landlord uv the tavern, up
over this ere kitchen," says I, pretty
sharp, for I begun ter think he was a
reglar stoopid, and did'ut know B from
broomstick.

"This is an eatiu' suller," says he,
abort as pi crust, "an' there ain't noth-iu- '

but a toe doctor s office, and a pot'e-cary'- s

shop, and a and cock
roach ntpruii tor's hmnnr. u4 a Jul- -

trap emporium, on ice Just Boor aoo e.
"Goodness Bakes alive, " says 1 "you

dou't say so; then where ha that peaky
boy gone to with my porteinantoe'''

"We don't keep no boy," says he:
"an' it you've got one, you d better
keep an eye ou lm, that s all 1 ve got
tcr say."

An' at that, lie turned round tew a
toiler that was a fryiu' tripe, an" said
souiethin' tew im about some woman
or other that seemed to be a gain' crazy;
I should ha' liked to hev asked who she
was, an' all about it, but I was ao took-c- n

up with my own oufortynit sareum-stanee- s,

that 1 could'nt think uv other
folkscs consurns.

" "1'wan't my boy," says I, "only one
I cum across in the road; an' he offered
tew show me the nighest road ter the
taveru, an' said this was one, and now
what do you s'poso. he's gone and done
with my partisan toe?"

"Hooked it, most likely," says he.
"O massy on us," says I, an' my to-

ther gown an' all my go fix-in- s

in it; what shall 1 dew?"
"Speak ter the polcasc," says he.
""Where is it?" says I, "I can't waste

my time no longer bothcrin with the
likes uv you. This ain't no place for
wimin, nuther."

1 thought that was a purty strong
hint for me to be a goin, an go 1 did;
an 1 hum t sot eyes on my porteman- -

toe from that day to tins.
Wal, a man with a frock on, drivin a

load of buy, diJ make out, at last, ter
show me the way to the tavern; an a
mighty stylish place 'twas, tew.

I went up the steps, an' rapped. No-
body cum ter tiie door, or even bid me
"Walk in;" so I nfg&e bold to go right
straight in. A man in the entry shows
me up tew abominations long flights o'
stairs into a nice, large bed room, with
a harnsoui woolen carpet oo' the floor.

Bym by. a grate big bell went a tarin
about the house, up stairs and down
stairs, a ringin, O, my! wus an little
Bughorn's did, that time the poor crea-
ture got afoul uv a hornit's nest. Ar-
ter that racket stopped somebody rap-
ped at my chamber door, an said dinner
was ready. Purty time for dinner,
thinks I ter myself, but however, I fol-lcre- d

a hull parsel of folks down stairs
intew a big room, and sot down to a
crate long table. Purty quick, one o'
the men that was a loafen around the
room cum and sot a plate or dish wa-

ter, as nigh as 1 could make out, right
afore my face an eyes, and then sloped.
I made out tcr worry down a few spoon-
fuls on't becos everybody else did.
Then a man from behind reached over
and grabbed it away again, and risked
what I'd hev.

"I did'ut see no groa' shakes uv vit-tle- s

tcr chuo from," says T, alooken up
an down the table; "nothiu hut sait an
potates an greens."

"I'll bring you whatever you call
for," says he; "jest look at your bill o'
fair."

"Where is it?" says I. He reached
over and pushed a little printed paper
right afore mo.

"Land sake," says I, "I'm so awful
nigh sighted that I could'nt mike out a
wurd uv that fine print, if 'twas ter save
my bason. Wont you be so good as to

read it out loud to me, if there's eny
hurry about my knowing its contents."

lie took up the paper and went ter
rcadin. but somehow or nuther I could'nt
understand hardly a word he said; and
I e'en a"most made up my mine' 'twas
writ in some forrin langwidge. Besides.
the folks on 'tother side o' the table was
a hcven such a good time a laaghin an
tittcrin that I was half crazy ter find
out what 'twas 'at tickled 'cm so. So.
when he cum to sunthin 'at sounded
like "I'utty fooe-grass- ," I got out avail
manner uv patience, an sa; I. "Di t
hev eny more uv that outlandish gibbe-
rish, but jest tell me if u happen tcr
hev eny biled Tittles in the house."

"You can hev a biled dish if you de-

sire it, inarm," says he as though he'd
swallercd a ramrod.

"A biled disJi!" says I, "no, I'm
obleeged ter ye: hut if ycr'll hev ter
bring me a good-size- d chunk uv corn
beef, "with a little cabbage and parsnip,
an a raw onion, sliced up in good sharp
vinegar, jest for a relish, I'll thank ye
kindly."

I must say, Bostun folks is grate on
starin; cv'rybody at the table seemed
ter be a tryin to set a good look at your
humble servant. Wal, wal, I've always
hearn tell 'at geniuses must ckspect ter
be gawued at by the vulgar herd; that
kind uv passilied me, and so I made out
a very tolerable meal, at'ore I got thro'
with it

Al ter supper, which want notliin very
alarmin on y bread and butter an pre-
server, sot right on to the bare taLlc,
(though, I must say, eveiybpdy hed a
little teeny tony table cloth on 'is own
hook, and wapsed it all intew a string;)
I thought I should like ter hev a light,
ter look over the newspaper a boy gin
me in 'the street. teased tew cents out
uv me though afterwards, so I did'ut
make much by his present. So down
stairs I went, an arter hunting round a
spell, made out tcr find the kitchen, an
asked on o' the help lor a candle.

She kind o' laughed, and says she:
"If you want eny thing hereafter, jest

tins your bell, an' some on us will briim-
it tew ye."

'.Mi el: obleeg rod tew yc," says I, "but
I don" see how 1 eou! d de w thai , when
the on y bell I've got is round poor lit-
tle Bugkorn's neck, way of in the bill

il'inurI ter hum."
I IK r.ucthep ail enfettered rnrhi ROT

whatever was the matter on her, says
she:

"We mean the bell up in your room,
an' when you go back there, you'll find
it jtst as light as day.''

An' sure enough, so I did, though I
could'nt find a sign of the bell she
on, hich nor low. But uv ;ill the eur'-ou- s

coasarns I ever sot my eves on. that
lamp beat 'em a great g!a.;s ball, as big
as yer head, ilruv up agin the piaslerin'.
Then the blaze was inside o' the lamp,
aud where they put the ile in, I could'nt
begin ter guess.

Wal, ev rything wa so despcrit com-
fortable, that I sot up purty late, an"
feelia' kind uv elevated in spirit, I took
it inter my head ter tin that solemn
time, beginnin':

Ole Grimes is dead, that good old
man,

A o shan't ne'er sec 'im more;
lie used ter wear a long blue coat,

All buttoned up nfore."
1 had'nt moro'n got the words out uv

my mouth when there cum a pound at
my door, that scar't mc out of a week's
growth, au' a voice yelled oat crosscr'n
Bedlam:

"Stop that holleria' in there; sick
woman nest room." Talk ter me of the
shivulcry of Bostun, gentlemen, arter
thi;-- ! Ter think, when a young woman
was a singiti' her purtiest, uv callin' it
houtin'! that beats out all the manners
ever cum aerost, factorum! I concluded
ter give up the singin' as a bad job. an'
betake myself tcr repose; but the both-
er ou t was, I did'ut ekzackly know how
ter put out that fandanglcd sort uv a
lamp, up agin the plastcrin'. I clomb
up inter a chair, though, an Mowed an
biowed inter a little hole I found in the
top o' the lamp, till my head was all of
a whizz. I did make out ter git the tar-na- l

thing out at last; but when I went
tcr peep over in ter see if the blaze hod
olcan gin out, O, my stars! such an aw-ii- il

Fngo as cum a steamin up my nose!
'twas enough ter choke a dog.

"Whe-ew,- says I, "you're a smart
an at burnin, but I bleeve I'll stick at
taller candles, arter a!!; they den't cut
up scch shines as that in the smellin'
line, enyhow."

I thought ter goodness I never should
na got tor siocp 11. at night, timre wa
sech ahootin au" holleria' uv boys, an
sech a poppin uv an scch
a continoous cutcryawlin, gen rally, 'at
I should about as lives try ter sleep in
Bedlam as in Bostun the night afore
Indcpcndonco. I waked up a little ar-
ter day-brak- an uv all the rackets
ever beard capped the apax. Ev'ry bell
in town was ringin', an' ev'ry boy a yol-lin- ',

judgin' from the rackit they made.
But gracious goodness, tho air uv my
room was what took my eye 'twas
enough tcr pizen ye. I thought i
should have smothcrated afore I got my
winder riz, an' my head poked out on't.

"The top o' the marnin tow ye. gran'-mar-

Griznletow," bawled out .some- -

bDdy from down the street; how" yer
ant Peg? (Jive us a lock uv yer hair
ter pizen rats with, can c yc?

Don't you think 'twas that very rip-scallio- u

uv a boy that hooked my porte-mantoo- .

Isqalled out with all my might
for somebody tcr stop thief; but there

was scch a clatter that nobody seemed
ter hear me, an' the boy cleared like a
nigger. A bunch uv fire crackers was
hove up, an' went oft' under my noze.
an 1 thought best ter draw iniuy hed,
an' say no more about it, though the air
warn't fit for no livin' sinner ter per-
spire. No wonder the poor creatures
that breathe it ev'ry day hav tergo down
tcr the sea shore once in n whijo ter get
out on't.

I had'nt but jest hauled in my head,
when 1 heerd two men a talk
uv my b
uv em saJ

I've trac cd the smell ter this here
door, an' I'm bound tcr get in." Then
somebody rapped.

"What's wantin?" says I.
'Onlock the door, an' let us come in

about a minit, wilt ye?' says soincbod- -

outside.
'Who be yc?' says I, back .main tew

'em.
'The landlord,' sa-- s eac on 'cm, 'let

us in, will ye?'
'Dear no,' says I; 'I could'nt think

on't. for I'm all in dishybill.'
'But we must an' will come in an"

that soon, tew,' says he. a hittin the
door a pound, as he stopt spcakin'.

'For massy 's sake, dew hold on a bit,'
says I. What's yer pucker? Wait till
a poor erector gets her cownd ou, can't
ye?' .

W al. be spry about it. then, says ho
So I clawed on my clothes enyhow it
cum handy an' opened the door. In they
come, an' one on 'em made a dive at the
lamp, an' did samthin' tew it, I could'nt
make out what.

'Be ye the landlord.''' says I.
'I ain't nobody else," says he.
'Wal,' says I, "how much be yc a go-i- n'

ter charge me for puttin" up here a
few days?'

Tew dollars a day,' says he.
Shd! you ain't, tho',' says I.
'Ve I be, tho',' says he.
'What an awful price,' says I, 'never

heerd uv sech a thing.'
'Can't help that,' says ho; it's tli3 re-

gular price uv first-plac- e houses.'
'I dou't care so much what kind uv a

house I put up at,' pays I, 'as I dew
what sort of vittlesl git, while i ai in itl
How much should I have ter pay if I
cleared out this loom in?' .

Tew dollars.' says he.
i ii.u vrfav ws$ xy jibi,i i uae

here a bull day.'
'P'raps not, but you've made purty I

work with your gas, a scentiu the house
up i n this way,' says he, raul sort ofput --

chlky; au' if you had a "happ euui to
have struck a loosifer in the night,
you'd have found yourself blew inter
'lie middle uv next week. It's a won-

der as it, was that you was'at sufieeatcd.
I did'nt know no more what he meant

than the man in tho moon, and told him
bo; and then he explained to mc all
about that, queer looking lamp, druv up
agin the wall, ve know, till I found out;
that gas was the kind uv ile tho Bostun
folks use, and when you blow it out, ifi
you don't stopper it up tight, like a jug
of empty 'i:s, it'll all spew out over the'
top, and make the nastiest kind uv a!
smell you ever did sec.

Wal, I forked over the tew dollars,
without any more adew, an after I'd eat
a cookey, an drunk a tumbler uv water,
1 sallied forth ter get a look at the city,
Come preshus nigh being knocked inter
pie by a runaway boss scart by cracker
afore I got inter the common. Tried
ter find a place ter set down on. but ev-

ery bench was full, so I kept traising
aiouud till I was all fagged out, and felt
ready ter drop.

At last I cum to a tent, with a grate
big elephant a nictur uv one. I meaij

a hanging over it, and a man standi j

in tho opening a calling out: 'Wait
right in. gentlemen, all, only four peace,

sight; walk in.
l tl. ought perhaps l might get a

chance to sot down inside the tent; at
any rate 'twould be a olODStrus iie cool-
er in there than it was in the biting sun,
and so says I ter the man: "Can't wim-ms- n

go in tew?'
'Starling says he, 'if they wants ter

see tho elcpnant only four-tjK;iic- a
sight.'

when I had paid him the money,
ae passed mo right in. 1 did d sort
uv freaked when I see I war, t s only
woman in the tent. Aoaody there but a:
parrot ol men lolks laughing and talking
and carrying on all manner av ways.
was a good mini' to turn back rite straight'
but I sort of hated to lotc my money's

fi I ot-',.-l .. Ii.-- i"i 11 iinn
which side of the tent tho elephant was.!

'Hooray!' said he, 'there is wo nan
wants ter see the elephant; pass bur

piss hor along.'
At th.tt, one hits me a push, and an-

other bit mc a push, till 1 cum to a liitla
sort uv a counter, and a cute looking
chap, ly dressed, up, standing
behind it. He wore a big bouzum-pi- n,

stach in the ends of his stock, and his
hair was all uv a bristle.

Woman wants to see the elephant,
says two or three of the men right behind
me.

Then the man behind the counter
handed mo a glass uv surathin that smelt
stronger' a all git eat uv sort uv lickcr,
and says he: 'You jest swaller down this
little snifter uv sebcedam kcrchttooate
without stoppin to bite it off, then open
your eyes tight, audit" you don't see the
elephant, my name ain't Ralph liattic-trap- .'

'No, you don't, says I, 'palm off ony of
your log woody pizen on this individoo-al.- '

'Spunky, says one uv the men 'for
one that's just come deown.'

Then the rest on cm stomped, and
hooted, and cut up like a pack uv crazy
critters. I was half scart tcr pieces, and
made for the getten out place astis lit as
I could In k it.

An awful-lookin- g old muddle-pat- e

that made a kind uv garden uv the end
of his nose, an grew the sort uv posies
they call toddy-blosseo- all over it,
(you'd better git Witeh-gra- ss or Canada
thistless in'.o your fields, by all odds, than
ter raise a crop uv red top on tlio cud
uv your nazel proposis.)he!d out his hand
to mc, and saps he: 'Give us yer'paw, ole
gal, and let's hev a shake.'

I didn't mind nothin' about'cm, but
kept right en, till a little wizzled-u-p male
biped, (jhe men's allers callin" us female
this, and female that, and female tother
thing, aud it's a poor rule that won't
worK both ways.) with a nose like a par-
rot and an eye like a hawk, stopped me,
and says ho: - What'll yer give ter ecc a
man with a brick in his hat?'

'Aot the fust red ceat, says. 1, ve
soon enough for one day.' And the very
lust thing tliut 1 uiu when i got out ou
ter tho common was ter make tracks for
the depo. as fastens I could leg it. Not
once did I step, tho' I seen the Bojers out
to muster, and heerd one of the osifors a
holleria' out tew em some thi a about
their arms Bfcin' ground. I suppose that
they'd co:::c cut with tucia sword-- ; r.nd
bngoncts as dull as a door nail, insted
uv gtvingson 'cm a tech of the griud-stone- .

as they ought ter ha' done!
I didn't breato;freo til! I got ter the

cars, running over full they was, tew.
for it seems city folks is ia as groat a
stew to get out uv the willy bubaloo
country to Its is ter Lit intew it; and so
I had ter stand up, and was nigh about
squiz to a pommice at that.

Bym by the conductor cum round and
:uu lie u take my lare. l put my hanu

inter ray pocket, and lo andbeholdl there
was no pocket, there.

'Oh. my sorrer!" says I, 'what shall I
dew? Somebody's stole my pocket, mon-
ey, puss and all. Look and see,' said I,
and I palled out what little pocket there
was left, with the lower part cut as clean
off as tho' it had been done with a razor.

'.Are you sure your puss was in ye
po: hot when yer cum aboard of tho cars?'

the conductor: because, if yer be I'll
r, soar. :. wade lor t

'No,' say:; I, "I hain't no recjlleetion
uv seeing ou't since I went in tes seo the
elephant on the common. '

At that soma uv the pafsengcrs laugh-
ed, and one old crosspatch, with i face
a3 long as tho moral law, growled out
samthin' about the old dog Tray's get-

ting inter bad company, aad havin'tcr-tnar- t

for't.

Common Sense Young Ladies.
If young ladies only knew it they

would be making themselves far more
attractive in the eyes of sensible persons
of the other sas, by little labor, that by
a mawkish impression that they are

work. Young men of brains, while
of course despising that slavery which
would continually keep the ladies at
the wush-stauJ- , or at the sewing table,
without amusement or relaxation at all,
love to see a desire in young ladies to
make themselves useful: and in select-
ing a wife would vastly prefer such a
one. It is all a mistake point that la-

dies need be dressed in furs, silks, and
feathers to win the admiration of young
men. Wc know of a half a dozen re-
nowned men who fell in with their
wives when dressed in plainest clothing.

At a lata ball in Baltimore a gentle-
man (probably not one of the codfish
aristocracy.) having danced with a
young lady whose attractions, both per-
sonal aud conversational, seemed to
have made an impression upon his sens-
ibilities, asked to have the pleasure of
seeing her on the following evening.

"Why no sir," replied the fair one,
I shall be engaged evening,

hut I'll tell you when 3011 can wee me.'
"I shall be most happy," exclaimed

the stricken swain.
"Well on Saturday," resumed tho la-

dy, "you can see me at the foot of Marsh
market selling cabbage!"

Tho gentleman wont, saw tha nsefal- -

5SS of the lady, was still more enhanced
witn tier, and tbey nor married short!
afterwards.

jfriyJim II., out west, tells a good yarn
about a "shell-bar- k lawyer." His client
was uv. on two small charge?,'" as shell
bark designated them, (for rm a link ol

h:,aJ an1 stc'innsIT a norsc.) running
111s eye over lucjary ne aian t lute then
looks, so ho prepared an affidavit for
continuance, setting forth the absence
in Alabama 01" a principle witness.
lie read it in a whispar to tho prisoner,
who shaking his head, said.
I can't swear to that ar doky-mint- ."

"Why?" "Kaso hit U ti trie" Old shell
inflated ano exploded load enough to be
heard thoughout the room. "What! forge
a note, an' steal a hoss, au' can't swear
to a lie! I) n .such infernal fools."
And lie left tho conscientious one to his
sate.

tZSb. ' Thanks!" said on old bachelor,
"no more women in Heaven thoy can't
get in their hoops arc so broad they'll
have to get tho broad road can't get
thronr-- the narrow gate."

An Irishman on bearing that his
widowed mother had been married since
ho loft homo, exclaimed: "Murthor! I
hope she wont have a son oulder than
me if she docs. I'll lose the estate."

Withered Flowers.
'Ma, ma, where ara my flowers, ma?'

said a bright eyed boy of six summers,
as ho entered the room where his moth-
er was sitting. 'I have looked in my
cup, and there is not one in it.' he con- -

tin ued.
'Your flowers withered, so I threw

them away,' replied his mother.
A shade of disappointment passed

over tho little boy's face, and he said:
'Oh, raa, I'm so sorry; tbey wore the

swectess Mowers I ever saw.'
lBa thny wove withered, and no lon-

ger sweet,' said his mother.
The boy looked very thoughtful, and

said slowly, as if talking with himself.
'They were beautiful, very beautiful
roses, lilies, forget-me-not- and star
flowers; and, oh, how like stars they
looked; and I love withered flowers,
too?'

Then hia dark eyes grew bright, and
ho spoke in a livelier tone. 'Ma, will
gou tell me where you threw my flow-
ers? I can gather them all up again in
my cup, and then fill it with cold water,
aud they will soon look fresh, and be al-

most as sweet as ever.'
His mother smiled at his floral enthu-

siasm, aud told him where to look for
his withered treasures. With deep in.
terest I watched the child as he care
fully gathered tho flowers which seemed
so worthless. Then I thought of an-
other garden, and other flowers; of that
qreal garden called Society, and of the
thousand flowers that are constantly
blooming and withering there. But,
alas! who among human flowers cares
for the withered ones? Who will pro-
fess to love them? or what hand will
kindly gather them when scattered and
faded?

ho will bestow one smile upon
them, or speak one word of hope and
encouragement that might serve as the
pure water to renovate their bloom?
Little does the world know of the many
star floxDcrs that are crushed and wither-
ed by earth's blighting influence, and
which, ware it not for the inhumanity- -

ot their lollows, mi ht bloom again with
nearly prcstir.c beauty.

Oh ye cursed aud withered ones! It
mutters not whether you might have
preven'-e- d your misfortunes, or wheth-
er your lot was inevitable; if you aro
fallen, it is enough, Society will cast
you out, and retain many more

within her bosom.
For you, earth has no city of refuge;

yet despair not, for Heaven is ready and
wailing to smile upon you. The world
may claim to be too pure, too holy, to
seek after your welfare, redress your
rough, dark pathway.

But he, who allows not even a sparrow
to fall to the ground without his no-
tice, will keep a faithful record of your
wrongs and suffering and will finally
gather homo in glory all his withered
human flowers.

An Anecdote of Horace Ternet.
The. memory of this great painter is

marvelous, and at the end of twenty or
thirty years, ho can at will recall a form
a movement, an attitude. One of his
fronds said to him, "His head is like
a chest of drawers; he opens it loDks and
finds each memory iu its proper place."
One morning ho ran against the Marquis
de Pastoret on tho quay of the Louvre.
Tho latter uttered au exclamation of sur-
prise

"What has become of you my dear
fellow? One moots you nowhere. It is
years since I have seen you. Have you
u:st arived from India?"

"You jsst, Marquis," replied Horace;
"it is but six months since 1 have shaken
Lands with you."

"You are mistaken when might that
happen?"

"In tha crardens of the Tuileries. A
lady was hanging on your arm."

"May 1 bo hanged if you have not
dreamt of tha mooting Horace. A la-

dy?"
"Yc-- , n lady, and a very handsome

one too! Wait a moment aud I willsketeh
her for you."'

Horace then took out his memoran-
dum book, and with a pencil made a
rapid drawing which ho no sooner show-
ed to the Marquis, than the latter ex-

claimed.
"Good heavens! yes it is the Duches

de Y . In truth I did conduct her
one evening to her hotel, on the Quay
Volaire, and we did cross the Tuliries.
Bat how the deuce do you contrive to
draw, at the end of six months, a face, a
figure, a dress which. 30U only saw for a

moment?"
"Pooh! that is a trifle," replied Hor-
ace, smiling.

"A trifle! for such a trifle, however
they would have burnt you in the fif-

teenth century. I take the sketch.
Farewell my dear sorcerer."

At a Virginia praycr-uicctin- g, the
chorister being absent, the presiding ol-

der, whose uame is Jeeter, called upon
one of the deacons aud said, after read-
ing a hymn,

"Brother Moon,
Yil! you raise a tune?"

The deacon lifted up his voice, but, in-

stead of singing at once, he inquired,
"Brother Jeeter,

what's the metre?"
This being satisfactory answered, Dea-
con Moon pitched in and pitched the
tune. a

tSf Some fellow says that a woman's
heart is the sweetest thing in tho world

a perfect honeycomb, full of'sells."

A Donkey Among Bees.
A laughable occurrence took place a

day or two since upon a farm in the
outskirts of the city of C , in which
a donkey occupied a very prominent
part, and showed himself to be far less
intelligent animal than tho "one wo
read of," who when penned up in tho
farmyard with the chickens, remarked,
as he trod them under foot, "Bvery one
for himself and God for us all."

This modern donkey being penned
up in a yard, under circumstances quite
similar to those of his ancient prototype,
undertook the mere dangerous cxperi-o- f

treading on the bees; so he thrust
his ugly nose against thebives, and
made a determined onset upon the whole
row, as if each individual hiye was a
meal trough. Not relishing aueh fa-

miliarity with their domestic arrange-
ments, the bees rushed out in swarms
and commenced their assault in such a
sarage manner as made the poor beast
think he must leave in a hurry, which
he accordingly did. But the bees, not
content with acting on the defensive,
soon determined to punish him for his
temerity, and give him a lesson which
would last him through life. Literally
covering his whole body, they stuiiir
him on the nose, they stung him on his
ears, they stung him in his eves. Upon
his back and upon his belly, upon his
neck and upon his logs, they fastened
themselves by hundreds and thousands,
and wherever a sting could penetrate,
the poor donkey had to take it.

Frantic with rage and pain, the ani-
mal bellowed, and.jumped, and lashed
bis sides with his tail; and finally, as rf
in utter despair of getting rid of his as-

sailants, he throw himself upon the
ground and rolled over and over as if in
agony of pain. Finding this to be of
no use,' and that his assailants seemed
to multiply rather than- - diminish, the
poor donkey picked himself up again,
and seeing the kitchen door open with
ears and tail erect, and e3"es glistening
with rears and terror he made a rush
into the house. Thither the bees fol-
lowed him; and such a scene as then
ensued has seldom been enacted. In
vain the donkey rolled upon the floor,
in vain he jumped over tho cook stove,
over-turne- d the chairs, and upset tho
table, the bees had not done with him
yet, and it was not until the whole house-
hold, summoned by the noise, had work-
ed vigorously for some minutes, with
napxins, aud dusting brushes, that poor
John Loukey was sufficiently rid of his
enemies to be able to leave in safety by
another door than that which he enter-
ed.

This is no fablo, reader, but veracious
narrative; yet there is a moral iu it as
good as if it were a fable, and one which
the strong, who attempt to oppress tho
insignificant and apparantly weak and
the medlesome, who are inclined to poke
their noses into, other people's business,
and the covetous, who hanker after that
which does not belong to them, would do
well to consider for all such are liable to
tho same experience as the donkey met
with among the bee hives.

Who Makes Free States.
During the last session of Congress,

Minnesota, a free State, was admitted
into the Uuion upon the recommenda-
tion of James Buchanan. On looking
over the vote upon the admission, you
will find that nearly every Democrat
alike from the South and North, was in
his seat and voted "aye," while a major-
ity of the Republicans who v ted, voted
"no." The Senate which is largely
Democratic, passed a bill to admit Ore-
gon, another free State, in opposition to
the votes and exertions of many Repub-
lican Senators. Democracy knows 110
difference bet ween the North and the
South. It is Black Republicanism that
lives upon the perpetual cry of A''cr
Nigger! Niggerl Choose ye, between
the party of Jefferson, Douglas and Bu-

chanan, and the party of Wm. H. Sew-
ard, John C. Fremont and James H.
Lane. Argus, Kansas Territory.

ESS" "In my fertile country," said a
Leicestershire man, "you could turn a
horse into a field new mown, and the
next morning the grass would be ?rown
above his hoofs."

"Pooh! that's nothing," cried a York-shircma- n;

"you may turn 1 horse into a
field in Yorkshire, and not be able to
find him next morning.'''

QfAn old negro, crossing the river
from a dancing frolic, lost his oars, and
camo near swamping. In terror, he
down on his knees, aud exclaimed "O
massa Lord, if ebber gwine to help old
Ira, now's do time!"

3k. Some writer says that tho word
would in Rufus Choato's hand-writin-

resembles a small gridiron struck by
lightning.

KiyLct those who would affect sin-
gularity with success, first determine to
be very virtuous, and they will be sura
to be very singular.

JCQr-Go- ld is an idol worshipped in all
climates without a single temple, and
by all classes, withouf a single hypo-
crite.

li" What weapon does a young lady
resemble whose acquaintances pas hers
in silence. A cutlass.

BGi A French comedian is out with
farce entitled "A Journay Round my

r Why was Noah not a Jew? Be-
cause he took Ham into the Ark.


